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FOR THE WASP. 


COMMUNICATION. 

THE federalifts affert that in ‘* The Prof- 
pect before us,” George Wafhington was 
accufed of the fouleft crimes ; that he was 
charged with the vileft corruption, and in 
exprefs terms called a ‘‘ perjurer, a traitor 
and a robber ;” that the facred forrows of 
his meouriiig LuUuntrymen were there ridi_ 
culed and blaekguarded—and that for writ- 
ing this book, Mr. Jefferfon, after he had 
perufed it, fent a letter of approbation by 
the hands of one George Jefferfon, together 
with one hundred dollars to Callender its 
infamous author. Thefe facts the demo- 
crats admit, but with all the little arts of 
imbecile guilt, endeavor to juftify the tranf- 
action. They declare that the one hun- 
dred dollars were charity to Callender. 
Good heaven! Is it poffible that one Ame- 
rican, one freeman exifts, who can view 
the innumerable bleffings which every day 
thicken around him—who can reflect, that 
to fecure thefe, Wafhington devoted the 
flower of his life to toils, and dangers, and 
yet beftow his aid in fhielding from indig- 
nation and contempt his malignant,enyious, 


¥ 


flanderers ? Yes, fuch menare. Such men 
deciare it was a virtuous aGi—it was charity 
to a wretch whofe leaft crime they at the 
fame time declare was * habitual drunk- 
ernefs.” But, ye vipers, from your own 
mouths I will condemn you. For one mo- 
ment I admit your plea. I grant for a mo- 
ment that he who never before opened his 
hand but to the calls of intereft, or revenge, 
has now at the beck of charity poured his 
much loved treafures into the pocket of Cal- 
lender. But when was this done? Imme- 
diately after Jefterfon had peruied the book. 
Immediately after he had fwallowed thofe 
floods of calumnies, thofe gigantic and in- 
fernal falfhoods which defiled every page 
of it. 

It amounts to this then. He read the 
book, and from that book inferred, that 
Callender was an object of charity. What ! 
one who prefented a bloated with vices, 
a heart black as hell—one who could be 
guilty of fuch foul falfhoods, fuch vile af- 
perfions of the beft and the greateft man 
the world has yet known—he an object of 
charity! no! he is the very man, that an 
afpiring, mean,and hollow hypocrite would 

refs into the ferviceof crime. He is pre- 
cifely qualified to become a tool—to {pit the 
yenom, and fcatter the malicious, poifon- 
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ous flanders, of his employer.—He in fhort 
is the very man that a diflembling patri- 
ot, a pretended ‘‘ man of the ‘people” 
would employ to plunge for him the dag- 
ger, or to adminifter the arfenic. But, fel- 
low citizens,bring this fubject to your own 
eg view it in every pollible point, and 
then judge. Suppofe a mendicant fhould 
appear at your doors, drunk, his mouth 
itreaming with profanity, 1a fhort the very 
picture of vice ‘and deformity, and afk for 
ch arity—what could be, what ought to be 
your anfwer? But fuppofe this mendicant 
fhoul d continually, vilhfy your beft friends 
ind all thofe whom you mott reipected— 
n nay ! while one hand was proffered for the 
eception of your meney you fhould be- 
holk tj in theother a dagger {till reeking with 
the blood of your neareft and dearett patron 
—Would you think fuch a man entitled to 
charity—would you, inftead of dragging the 
affaffin to juftice or {purning him in. lion: int- 
ly from your door, give him one hundsed 
dollars, and fay to him—zo, I approve your 
conduct and am happy to tender you this 
homage of my refpects. Yet worfle—infi- 
nitely worfle was the conduct of Mr. Jet- 
ferfon—He knew that Callender was a com- 
mon drunkard—He knew. that he was a 
bloated Jump of corruption—He knew that 
Callender was daily aiming his envenomed 
dagger at‘every thingyyirtuous or comely in 
the country. Hu: jak witnefle: d an 
hellith, attempt to affaffinate the fair and 
nfpotted reputation of W eb that 
belt of patriots, that moft faithful of citi- 
zens. , And.yet at this time, Mr. Jetferfon 
could calmly approba e his conduct. At 
this time Mr. Jefferfon could encourage and 
reward the facriligious villain with one hun 
dred do}lars. And this is wrtwve! this is 
charity ! Yes ! when the kifs of Judas can 
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be called fidelity—when the chofen fpirits 

of hell can boait of holinefs—then and not 

till then fhall this act be deemed charity, 
ANTI-CALUMNIATOR., 
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FOR THE IV ASP. 


A BREAKFAST ror tus PITTSFIELD «SUN, 
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THERE tsa p igmy paper, printed inf ittsheld, Maff, 
. “99 4 "4 Se - > i : I 
ycleped “ The Sun ;” but relembling, in all its gual. 
% . . rit) ‘* L? ; ee 
ities, afpeckinthat luminary. his mutereble little # 


thing, 1s noted for nothing but its fervile attempts to 
ape that /trong-hold oi Satan, the Aurora. its edit. 
ors are fatd to ve judg e Skinner, of Williamttown ; 
lawyer Bidweil, Stockbridge; Fnar Bacon, the 
wonderful bias” and ** moving aus -’T Parfom 
Leland, the Chefhire cheefe-monger; Parfon Allen 
the Patriarch of Pittsheld ; *Tom Allen, fon of the 
parfon, and feveral more methodilt parfo nS, and Berk. 
fhire petifoggers. ‘This motly club of Jacobin Parfons, 
| idges, L iwyers and Pedagogt 1e8, hired or bought a 
‘*imart Preffman,” preity much as our democrats have 
lately ‘* hired or boug hi” Holt. An 1, altogether, they 


produce WEEKIY aS Gi i} icaoiea mels of nonien iC, Meanie 
s é 


neis, vulgarityan q ridiculous falihoods, as perhaps any 
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jacobin paper of the fize in Maffachufetts. Th is junta 


t 
wave OC tt teil “felt ihe Ico it} ve oft ruth, app lie d to them by 


the editer otf the ** Weilern Siar.) ’ He has, often, 
bared them to the very bones and exnoled their foul. 
nels to the detefiation of the public. Such correétions, 
ough diiagreeable to the correétor, are neveriheiefs 
freq snily neceffary. And I hope that Editor will ne- 
ver ceale to devote occafionally a little time to this bu- 
finefs. He holds athong which muff be felt—the thong 
of truth and reaion. 1 pledge myleli to give him my 
aliitiance ** to laih the rafcals naked though the world,’ 
and even to ** make of them a negative ‘inftrn@ion to 
fociety.’’ Perhaps there never affoc: tied, for viler 
Pi urpoles, a more de figning or alefs worthy fet of men 
‘They are frequently canting in their paper about the 
impro priety ot Clergymen’s dabbli ing in politics. Wy, 
you gracelels boobies } does not your paper groan week- 
ly wih the drivelling produ€tions ot Priet ts? Who 
has written fo many paragraphs i in your pape ry to prove 
tiiat Jetierfon’s Ipeech about ‘* twenty Gods or no 
God’’ was an articie of chriftian faith ? Who has ineer- 
ed at chriflianity, and blac keuarded every clergyman 
whois nota jacobin—w! 10 will not, in the face of truth 
and conviétion, acknowled ge your pre! fidenta chitftian? 
Who wrote thofe pieces. panegyrizing that foule ft and 
nofi falfe of all ftbels, the 10t number of the ‘ Far- 
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mer?” Were they not written by your own paifon 
Leland or Allen ? Leland, poor fou! is affli€ted witha 
moft fhocking malady——a luft for fame and honors. 
Yea! verily his pious foul thirfteth for fame and ap- 
plaule ; snd it is fhrewdly fufpefied a moderate fhare 
of the loaves and fifhes woul dbe nounkindly medicine 


for his diflemper. Therefore he feribbles for the Sun. 
} 


Therefore he Jabors in the filthy and wicked caufe of 


democracy. ut ail in vat. He was bora for juft 

what heis. He neyg seat Mor ever did (except when 
i on hj maminoeth:-clheefe) rife higher than 
a methodrit @in fome Chethire {ch sol. hou fe. 


And do ou ee a ye f{cribbling pretenders 
to fanélity, with t tacts Mais in your faces, do 






’ 
you pre agh again{t clergymen’s ‘ med lling with poli- 
ics?” Piuck from your own eves a cart-load of beams, 
and then will you behold in their true colours, the falf- 
hoods and flanders yon are weekly fpreading. Then 


will you fee the abfurdity of your char: ges, andinfome 


oment of contrition, like your brother Callender, you 


will pe rhaps s reli aft them, and thus, in fome little mea- 
£ 


sure Lor your gurl It. 
ONE WHO KNOWS YOU ALL. 
* Some anecdc this tudge shall scon appear, he is well 
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nownto me, and ought to be to the public. 
+ This man exhibited last winter at Washington. He is said to be 


¥ most comical actor. While speaking, his aucience both demo. 
cratic and federal, were always convulsed with laughter—occasion- 
ed partiy by his.drojl gestures and motions. In the course of one 
emeach he waofroqueuity seem 10 traverse congress hall, in every di- 


rection—hence he was nicknamed by his ownparty the “ moving 


speaker.’’ But the droliest of all his manoeuvres was his manner of 
handling a musket, of which he was remarkably fond, and which 
he, pleasantly enough, called his “logical blunderbuss.” Some- 
times, when he stood cocked and primed, andthe game in full view 
and the spectators, expecting its instant death, by some unaceount- 
able manoeuvre, the charge would fly out ihe wrong end, and 
laid che poor Friarsprawling onthe floor, Like squire M’Fingal’s 


legical musquet, which, 
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aim'd at duck or plover, 
Bore wide, and knock’d its owner over. 

{ A disipated youngster, once akind of lawyer, whose idleness, 
intcjlectual weakness, and vicious sent drove him from his pro- 
tethon. It is said that ‘*the pressma 1” of the '*Sua”’ allows him 
# scanty support for his wre tched para »graphs. 


FOR THE WASP. 


TO MR. ROBERT RUSTICOAT. 
FRIEND RUSTICOAT, 

IN the laft pag: > of Holt’ s firft number of the Bee, 
there is along flory about the Britith Commons, anda 
dialogue be twe er * lord Falmouth and Mr. Pelham. On 
the fir ft perufal, I could. not conceive, why this long 
ftory and ta/& fhould i fi ove out more ufeful matter ; 
bur concluding that fic ha great genius asthe demo. 
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ld not buz fo much with. 
out fiinging a little, I fat dot wn,refolved to ferret out the 
true meaning. This | foon, to my furprife accomplithed ! ! 
yes, friend Rufticeat, Ido beliote that wees dog ofa 
Holt, is going to play the deuce with h ad-bound 
purchafers: Yor that v ery dialogue, tho meine their pee 
heads ould not fathom it, 18 one of the moft unmerc 
ful *Jacerations” of one of Mr. Jfeffe: 
ries, which Lhave yet witnefled.—On 
Deart orn for ** Lord Falmouth,’ * al Fa fer foi for 

‘© Pelham,’ andthe cat is at once out of th e bag. Dear. 


I ‘fon’ $ fee r vind 


ily 3 read iL ecretary 
id 


born had feven fons, fons-in-law, and coufins, in of- 
fice ; al! violent ‘Je ferfonian democrats. He had one 


nore fon, yet, who wanted anofiice, He applice to 
Mr. Jef Rerlet for an order on Granger for the place 
of deputy-poft-maiter in fome village in Main re. Jef 
ferfon re Fuled, having before promited it toa friend of 
«© Farmer’ ’ Lid coln. But by the conftant applicatic on 
of that cogent argument, ‘ Mr. . Fefferfon we are feven””’ 
he, attua ly, as Holt fays, ‘* 2x Spite of promifes, d a 
grace and impofpbitities, prevailed.” ‘His fon w 
appoinied tot he po, oft, and continues to enjoy it to tht 
hour.” Democrats ! remember Callender’s defe@ion, 
ad look well to your editor. 

HORNET. 


FOR THE WA SP. 


BEING a fubfcriber for t ihe Bee, I procured one 
of the firft number pretty early laft Tucfday mornin in. 
and d candidly acknowledge, I never was more vexed 
and difappointed in my ite—for you muft know that 
‘Squire when he perfuaded me to fign for the Bee, 
told me what a devilifh {mart fellow the editor was, weil 
what a deal of help he would have at writing from ‘Squire 





iuch-a-one, and lawyer fuch-a-one, and Mr. fuch-a- 
one—and what a trimming he would give the federalifts 
i fearched the paper all through to find fome bitter 
piece—but nothing could e and f{crape, that look- 
ed like blackguarding, except {ome curfed back-handed 
itrokes againit we democrats, about pay—pay—money 
—money ; as if Holt thought that we ‘‘ republicans” 
here were as bad as his cuftomers in Conne€ticut, whom 
he almoft dunned to death before he came away.—But 
what affronted me mott of all, was, that contounded 
** REBUS—?21 potat.’ 
‘“ TAKE the latter four fifths of our insects produce, 
“« Anda thousand when shortest set down ; 
‘¢ Then prefix this to that and ’twill show what we want 
‘¢s From each patron in country and town.” 

Now I knew what this meant when I was a little boy, 
And what if Holt does want Moncy fo very bad ?—he 
peed not {peak right out about it in public. 

A DEMOCRAT, IN EARNEST. 
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FOR THE WASP 
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’Squrre RusTIcoaT, 

Uf you will insert the following Song, you well 
oblige a democrat. It does not come in 
rhyme, quite so good as might Le expected, 
but that’s no matter. It's inthe old tune— 


Yankee Dcodle. 


Wet L, now the Bee has ceme to town, 
A deuced pretty thing, sir ; 

Fed'rals now mist mind their eye, 
Or they will feel its sting, sir. 


CHORUS. 


Raise ev'ry democratic voice, 
And braise the Bee so handy, 

Hail! ye democrats ! rejoice / 
For Charley is the dandy. 


The democrats are tearing lads, 
When once they get a-going ; 

For Grannum says, that Uncle John 
Will beat two feds at mowing. 


I'll warrant Holt willshew them all 
That Jefferson’s the dandy ; 

And Callender may tell the truth, 
Which he’ll refute so handy. 


As weil as Robert Rusticoat, 
We now can all be ’squires ; 

And just as easy as Duane 
Can all be proved liars.* 


Holt says, the table. he will spread, 
And we must bring the dishes ; 
Then we will fight for the first snatch 

At all the “loaves and fishes.” 


Now every democrat that’s got 
A peck of salt to sell, sir, 
Must advertise it in the Bee, 
sé *T'is like a crier’s bell,” sir. 


Sir Pious now, can tell his ae 


Without.a pulpit lecture, 
That he has got good harvest rum, 
From Santa Cruze direct, sir. 


We'll set our democratic trap, 
A curious one, you see, sir, 
Again. mechanic youths to snap, 

To help support the Bee, sir. 


CHORUS. 
Raise, (Fe. 
JONATHAN WAVER. 





* The democrats must depress their voices 
when they come to this line; or, if their con- 
sciences should prove troublesome, they may 
skip to the next. 
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The following is the introduGion of 6. Such wits in honor shall not startd 


the Bee's proem :— 


«THE BEE, 
«¢ [INFLEXIBLE in truth, 
«« As manhood hardy, bland as youth, 
«© With vice and FoLLy dares engage, 
« And boldly try to mend the age. 


«« Supported by the sons of science, 
‘ It bids peTRAGTION bold defiance; 
‘«* Dares yellow envy do its worst, 
«© And throtiles wicked maxtce first.” 





PARODY ON THE ABOVE. 


THE BEE, 
A BITTER foe to truth, 
As villain harden’d, weak as youth, 
In vice and FoLLy dares engage, 
And basely try to spoil the age. 


Supported by the sons of faction 
It boldiy deals in black pETRACTION; 
With Envy arm’‘d, it does its worst, 
And dabbles in wicked MALICE first. 


=}, 
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FOR THE WASP. 
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PARODY on PARODY ; 
OR, 

AN EULOGY ON FOLLY. 
By PHILO PARODISTICUS. 
Addreffed “tothe Fuventle Parod- 
aft No.1” in No.1 of the Bee. 
Brest he, who in Apollo’s spite, 
Though envious folks may carp, 


To entertain us, and delight, 
Tunes up histwanging Jews-Harp. 





2. Who in quaint madrigal and song 
Doth place his chief delight ; 

Who scribbles verses all day long, 
And dreams of them by night. 


3. He like the pole, by justice rais’d, 
For punishing offence, 

Shall stand (by folly’s vot’ries prais’d) 
A gibbet for goad sense. 


4. As whet-stone smooth, or china mug, 
Shall his enjoyment shine, 

While nonsense sets his head agog, 
Like brandy or like wine, 


5. Not so, of hapless wits the lot, 
What vain desires they form ; 
Their satire’s blown away to nought, 


Like chaff before the storm. 


Before dame folly’s face ; 
When kindly she at her right hand 
Appoints her vot'ries piace. 


7. Folly points out the way to man, 
And bids him be a fool, 

Bids him write nonsense while he can, 
Nor care for ridicule. 





of the Bee is requested to serve 
ght dish after a meal of more 
Pe 
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A STRING OF RESBUSES. 


* ALL IN POINTS. 
No. J. 


s 
‘I AKE the whole of the virtue our insect 
produces, 
And by just observation you'll find, 
Altho’ you may doubt or dispute of its uses, 
It dwells inademocrat’s mind 





u 
No. Jf. 
THE half of a step which horses oft prance 
The reverse of what lofty appears, in, 
The initial of things, which oft we dance in, 
Will tell what each jacobin fears. 


No. JI. 


TAKE the first four fifths of the Bee’s sweet 
produce, 
And the name of the dwelling of swine, 
These ingredients together combine, 
*F will tell you what meets with the demo's 
abuse. 


Gr Second editions of the three 
firft numbers of the Wa&sr, wilt be 
firack off in a few days, Wher 
fuch as are deficient in ‘qny,o) 
numbers, may recerve themniiiiiy 
plication. 













t4 Corre/pondents are defired to 
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excuse omipons. * 
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